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l""”-‘” t gmile at my very first notes, | funny old fashioned house right on the l The gentlemen and ladies who #at] the songs and marches and laughed at health, It means a whole lot to the!
and he continued o smile to the very | water A young lady that i%, she was | about and =ang there were a funny lot, | the funny actors, And then about the| fo d
end fairly young all dressed in black and | They never seemed to care about any- | mddle of the second act It came my And then, without another word or
Mood god!” he said, slapping b With a sweet face, much the same Kind | thing in the morning, except when they | turn, and 1T could hardly wait for “The | even a look in the mirror, she threw
i Flint's it." of sweet face that my mother hag, res ! could get away to lunch, and afier lunch | Lady of Longacre” to begin, open the door and rushed out of the
And then he and father and My, Van| ceived us at the door and gave usg al| how =oon The Musical Director would At lazt she walked down the stage| dressging room. Of course, after what
Isenberg talked and jabbered away and | courteous welcome, let them off for dinner.  Sometimes a | alone, and the Musical Director tapped | Miss Mooney sald to me there wasn't
argued for o long, long time.  Th For a short time we sat on the ple | few of the ladies would come back early | his little baton and my chance had come. | very much for a song hit to do but
young man at the piano with the dead | azzq overlooking the wite r while father |from lunch, and while one of them would | tat she hidd not sung more than the | keep the lady’'s secret and do the best
clgarette hanging from his lips  kept | and the lady talked, and then we went | play the plano the others would g | first verse when | knew that it was all| possible, “Father was Sltllng at the plano
on oplaying me over and over again, and inta the sitting room, and father played | 9nd dance about the stage as if they ‘over with me. The audience was veey The Savage and 1 made good, all his head buried in his arms 1
Mr. Al Meyer wonld — turn about and | me aver several Umes on o . e p;.ﬁw renlly enjoyed it quiet, but it was the quiet of civiity, ! right, and 1 think if it hadn't béen l'-~r‘| : |
:“ and smile ayp the voung man  and vhich seemed to dltoueiBer too There were two sl=gters named Gabri | most was when the gentlemen in unde |
- then back to Mr. Van tsenberz and | gpand for the mple dittle poom, 1t CHle Who danced together most beaut | form used to play me on the decks of
!.‘Ill'\~.r.",“:l-|.|||“;':l.l\'“‘:hl.::::”"'l:lrl‘;'-‘-.‘ ‘:I,',‘,l: ;-.\r was curious how from the very first ; fully; |>j\ll <~.f .‘;I ll!l‘lnj Ilu]-h-: of th.t- :-”m, his F.-,.‘.‘[ big white battleships of out l :
) | adtios” and a lot j t words 1 v y i o .I geemed to affect the lady. She did not !""“\\‘ he '1"'.'].' ¢ ‘_‘.'i ' . \,\_"m”l"; “;f: '1-:‘\_\.. Never mind where they were— i
. of understand anyhow M. Van Trens 'f"" at me, but out of the window at the b ‘." ml l] .'f‘ . n.“l‘.l .‘ - |,'I,'~ :“. ”L, ;1‘""" W ‘.:.ru!‘r at .nm-h.nr.nr sr-:n.n;n-u along .
' s Lirg falrly ghouted s .:....1. ents, while U WlteT, At before INCHOF Nad played | L \"j - .\'l : r lll‘ h .ll 1 o ’..- '“F‘m”. i .'“‘. g .ur -~ !
l s conceived in sorrow and Yaitan “1.;I“.‘. Rl : n1 lw while | ma over twice I notl At Bne syss | Wae .l en Moons \ nni r Hn-. ot u'r Mediterrancan or any of those far away }
. bornt in sunshine.” [ 5s \lr" & \|;., '-"“ 4‘;. ,I.”p ."|l l:l11l r row misty, and seer times | saw "’.‘ wha had « >" vl 1.-.r I'he h.l'\.u.’v s one of the officers would be sure !
; e aay O v bl L it both of L“_ 58 her finger nails deep Into the | "0t to forget it, tither She was a larg: to ask the bandmaster to play me be- i
i # i TWo Foom Wi ”.!’ wm, and although he geemed to faney ¥ | palms of her soft, delicate hands ; lady, with lots of wavy bronze red hair cause he sald 1 was pretty; but I knew (|
, Fhirty=fourth street, Tt w bl L ‘f" I heard him say that 1 was I Roard wfierwart that alk: ) ind the most wonderful big eyes and a better than that —It was because [t madeo {
| ¢ griy day In early Decomber. | N0 Worth: sheddin OVEF, Lyoune woman who Had i Fopis " "1' &1 rather  biggish mouth, but  beautiful him think of some one at home
: ' or. who was siffering | \f er an hoar this talking and o “"” i ';' ‘ ""‘ SR . '. thdeal o th, and a skin that always looked as Of course 1 had a great many advens |
Iness, lav in the bedroom, | Yrangling, in which 1 was glad to see | tt ‘ )l _' L el ki “" ki X er, and | e she had Just come out of the bath tures, altogether too many to mention,
- white face drawn with the | 1 father retained a dignified calm }: "'\”’ "d =;| ‘_‘ ':‘ -\-‘ll y ”:: y rl".' and ce Bhe had a lovely volee, too, decp and but I shall always remember one «
b imaing he was suffering, | but n true regard for his rights, Mr. | i nr:lhlllu ’:']JI"_ .' ‘I‘ I """' "". I.‘ L also sweetl, and she conld dance almost as perience that happened in a beer g
k of proper food M Van Isenbers produced ink and pens | - 1 “I M '."" "I'HII'”"'”" nL™ as they | woil as the Gabrielle Sistors, den on West S8eventeenth sireet, Father
ting at the pianoe i ths and several long legal I ng papers, |\ ‘;' iy WS |"""" My what gave her I don't know why they called her The wis sitting at a tin table with a friend,
head burled in his arms, | YHCh they v n seemed to change to| ™10 fine ”"" 1zhts ""'l_1 W power o g vage, unless it was that late one eve- and the little orchestra, 1 suppose out {
nie on the mu rack. | #it the Jong talk that had gone befor, | P8 them inte such simple words, ) ning, at the stage door, xhe hit a young of complimimt to father, was plaving ! |
. = ned In tl attit “ At last, when it was geiting quite late ’ Father left me with the sad young | gentleman over the head with her um- me the very hest it knew how Two i
e Cup oand went tnto | MP Van Isenberi read one of the papers | 'ady for two days, and | must say I | brella because he tried to be polite to men sgtopped on their way out to listen, !
horte hi ked down at | Motd, and 1T was pleased to hear that | *nJoyed the outing very mu During | one of the “Shrimp allet” Indies, But and It 8o happened that they stood quite |
y | the te ame Into father had beon “w sport” and had re- | my whole vist I stood on the piano rack i the best thing about Miss Mooney was near the table where father and his
® Went to the fused the “lump sum’ me, and L.ul' where T got the full henetit of the cool, | the way she went leaping ut the friend were drinking their beer
. | wring out of the wine- | decide 1 And | fresh adr, and through the windows 1| place all the time and langhing and tell- “Some of this cheap music {s really {
rects, all white with a | father must have for 1] vould see the tiny waves breaking on a | ing funny stories Niothing could keep very pretty,” one of the men =ald. But /
W v shrug of his narrow | Knew how muel Tump | long e of wr rowl at the foor of | her quiet, not even Mr. Al Meyer I..m-! the other one, who looked very poor
; turned biack toward the | Sum™ just at that tine the lawn, The lady, who continued to | He often protended to be very ' ind shabby and had long halr, only
; I But, as a matter of fact (1T think that [ ery a good deal, played me over and ! ry with her, and I thought once he smiled pitifully at his friend, and rak- ¢
' coid hands together, | it mus: ha been at the suggestion of | over again, and by the evening of the | was quite rude to her | ng his arm led him through the door
m =everal thmes, and then | the Jolly Mr, Al Meyery, Mr, Van Tsen- | fit day she began to sing words as Savage was a poor lady-—much | I thought father would feel terribly |
wir fefore the planoe | Perg ave father “a little something on [ she played, than the others— and her clothes | ihout it, but instead he only smiled .
run his fingers slowly ovepr | Account,” and away we went with it to At the end of the second day she huad | were not very good, and one day when and took another gip of beer, and then {
His lipg were drawn | uy =ome wonderful fruit in boxes and | seribbled off three verses, w h, 1t he I'uhl1 :mlrrl.-nd ;;]I abont the ahabby
, of Were fxed o FERRT ne big bottles of deep colored wine, | seems, told all about me. an ol . . man with the long hair.
; fm " \" -I- w el '-‘-,t : wlled port and s) -r!‘,\‘l:nu! b nu-an'lt‘\ | My Slory next to me on the I-mh‘-l ruck “All that summer thcy Played me in front of the cafes of Paris.” “That's Ernest Hokelmann,” he sald.
i f planag It w of I‘ was a great supper we had at the | Father came out the next morning, and " “He studied twenty years In Lelpsic and
: N ¢ time of roma it *hat night, with little mother sitting | the lady plaved me over to him, singing not of the real love 1 wanted and ex-| her voice getting choked up with tears| Perlin and Vienna, and then wrote &
, cars hefore, when her | propped up at the table, with pillows at [ the verses at the same time, and then ‘ pected and knew in my heart that I|or excitement or something, we could| Brand opera that whas I""'."1‘l""1 for one
" § v pench | her feet and pillows under her and at | she told m that that was just what | ‘ should ha Once they called her back | have taken a dozen oF 80 More encores, n:ulh't. The ct I:'-q H:Illli'.t Awu.n tnrhfli-
there was alwavs o smile on | the foke het nd father dancing | meant to het Father seemed perfectly | and once she repeated the last verse, | But when The Savage had sung as long cally a masterplece, but It was never
.' 1 Wotit and pouring ot the wine into h delighted, and thanked the lady i | and that was all. A few minutes liter | as she possibly could she ran off the| ®iven again hecause no one but th.!I
er nad sat thu some | 2l and g m his knees us if and again and to.d her how really grote | Jhe audience was langh ni aloud and ap- fstage and fought her way through the critica would go to see it, and they don't g
vhen quite suddeny un | Were aogus her thror offer ful he was, fi althouh e coulid ‘ plauding what 1 thought was a ver crowd of girls standing in the wings, al- | Pay to get in.  Now that little song of !
ieh the grav clouds which | the frait express his thousghts in music, he conld | «illy song, and I had heen forgotten though they tried their best to stop her | Mine is t;»-r!:l‘.n]\' In-cl a masterpiece, but ]
- the city thi i the he hest of 10 all was that he was [ never find the right words. Then he | ure.y. and to wring her hands and pat her on | ! 9 l.lrw-‘.ﬂ-.f heing ‘plzn--‘nl 1<|-n!Fh1 in "
Mernir vl f 11 sl 14 m T to ink Arapisal me up with the verss | When the performance was all over| the hack, When she had staggered over | Nearly every ’““"‘ “‘IJ"!‘"" er they have
and the ¢ m w it 1o thank ms n«d ' W ke back to town in the next train | and the aue ce had left and the lghts | 1o her dressing room she Jerked it | music :|ll4 <-\l-r '.!-~”\\ wld .\'n-l |hltt !.n
: Iden ha \ e same | jum f to the piano and play me t 1t ems T was to e part of | n the theatre had been Jrat out, Some | open and then slammed and locked it because it was WritAn fronyishe h"ljllrh.l
\ ' ' f my y tim e nom it tor 1l what s cal il r tivediictiof: 1|}-‘n dragged out .ml upright piano on the | pight in the face of Mr. Al Meyver, who, And then :.I h-‘.l \\--IH 1“:I |<-”Y_f'“ L]
" the " rds and na wor then whis a oot s hut. which was Gl to lie Known as vleared stage and the Musical Dir ¢ w1 think, would have hugged her if he | friend how he h.a]n;---.lu to \\.IIT“ me :
2 R : Rt i ; g bt ) " Pty e i placed a fine new copy of me on the had caught her on that eold December morning And
' s : unmed n & L The Lady of Longacrs vl It seems it was one of several vou see' he sald, “that song was
A oL featur ' ‘ e Ll L L keys w0 hard : And now it was that T suffered the .“-;.-; 8 which Mr. Van I.-"n!u-r‘u hlml Here were The Savage and 1 alone nes ‘\.-..! “'1 ~.n1'r.u‘-\  |11>] harn In sun-
: A ; ol RULLC, DA B L few unhappy days of my life. It was o | Bronsght ':.' Wfternoon from New York, | 28810 and without a word she threw| .. and that is why it makes lh.q)l‘ll‘
! I ved with ew found | In the plang 1 stand i 1 Stranie cONIPARt fhaeed belwean et \ Fach A Ag HOaRA T im ARPR SEaER Bosab: herself into the' chair before the mir- Wl and happy ton  wherever it is
| J ved - with a fearful squeak ain | quictly on the piano rack at father's 1 with my name on 't'h- outside in big gold | T°F and then flung her arms on the vved,” !
E I i Nt he worlid . wil 1 tIn two, angd tl ¢ the | home or down at the little cottage at f laita 1\~- and & the top there was .lI dressing table and, burying her head ‘”l ¥ ANty AN ey ——
. 4 ; o0 it d¢ SHIRe il ey e U U ’ ji=on b and being knncked about the 3 | picture of folly Mr. Al Mever, and at] "™ sobbed out loud, just as if she father got my first rovalties from Mr,
- l‘l' e of lined I‘ iper and "f' vorhie next morninge I was ol ! 1 L bare stage of a Proadway theatrs ; \ the bhottom another of father and one | l"' re l Uttle girl \\.Im had stubbed hep Van Isenherg, Tt was in the early part 'y
\ L e, perma= in. the hrow! Lo q father | The but me away in a lurge hook bi [ of the lady who lived at Cos Cob, s Put she was all right again before | o September, and he and mother were I
: 2t Y ‘I : | While the Musical Direcir was ook- 1::1 t:;""""'m‘"’“"'”“h]""l” ':. "I":‘ WAS OWET | zether In the sitting room.  Father
¢ after n of the I | At my cover father an '\.h Al wondertul “;:'“ ."f. :' ;l " Gkl IH “"7"‘_ read the letter and then smiled over at
: ' | Mever came on the stage and leaned h t I8 they made over | other !
§ nece v | their elbows on the top of the plano "r: . 2 all right" he sail. “We can go ]
- .’ "l I ¢ ‘- r; lL | ”', [ They b th certainhy ket Ve gl q-.l\ll”.‘l ‘:‘ ‘; there and the lady from |, pupiin for the winter.” pe
' { 1 =h Piarss } { ‘ ob ane ol het n g T & i
\ Twenty l' 1 hore | “Ff" & WER - peripcly A .”'. .T g ‘ sl which 1 1t [ u}\'“~ | p llml-.‘l Alh !\‘“\ i . en if the new opera lsn't a suc- )
AT e e R £ all about me, for I had heard every 0 o | TR 0 L Ll i ‘ houg j me ,.h,‘. asked '
o | #ay that the performance was, on the M LA L MUNLEL T on ac- “Yes," he sald, “but the new opera >
Ha : b A S0 king who e, quite successful ; ‘ § f}l\ but The Lady From | will he a success And when that s !
i nian, wit n alpaca eoat ml a ’ + some time they stood glaring out Liongzacre was mad, and went about | wtaripd] e off for a long. lons [
P ingin fron his lips, wos ¢ empty theatre, while the Mu 1 fu}; every one that she could have |, ‘._“; =
1 L plan 1! e oy & | ! 1 kot those encorcs, too p ’ .
: et Aaal “She slammed and locked the ''' " fll‘-'lll\“! ' ll il i,,(.,\" ' [ told her what the old '4: e .,,,f\.,,h.' 4 MDIPL cime ovel a r".':","”"l hh';] I
’ . 4 I ) in - hi 1 14 \ or i~
tha door Tl}{ht in the face of “The trouble woman is,” said | M©) was about, 10 Musical Direc -"l“ ‘.\IIL‘“] i <\:?rl-ll I ;1"-.- A”.‘nwl l‘Hln“.--' l llh-.\ rl't
/ Mr. Al MC)‘(‘I’. Mr. Al M it she don’t Know "lm _“" ; | mained for a long time
v : !.' L what the ) 1' " "' ”._I:' l" ; 1 am sorry that they are golng away,
I ' was dancey ah th ' I v, &he mn aurht, cope 58 shall miss them greatly, but per- |
i | i w ing! the FRIID | & the 2 ) ta A t) : \ e (1t I8 fust as wi for Ailven Mooney
npr 1 € vl Al M vhid wa ng in | W vl bu: that was all that he Mus rew her and T. must goon be starting on our
1 lady ! i vled !-I.._ roand said | w i did love -t et d | ‘.”“ ssed him | pqpe1s, Afleen and T are going “on the
{ f n | \ u fif it hy DPrim ve |and er devil and e Eed ; I n good I heard them say that we are
i ' | ‘ dAmtin, A ‘ Now Kl - ’ ¢ ' bl i di= far as 8an Francisceo before
) "' n ne 1 i wid iy |t - “ .I roady . “. v - ; ; 1er ladles, | g ok The Savage has had a
I 3 ne | | 1 sujpn mawg ! ¢ 1 n L i b L ", v B hem Kiss him rent se lately and has been promoted
me (v . ' \ el their au 1 Here | M the newspapers were fine to us the RPOAL T8 £ “The Lad
W | next m N 1 to play e part : 1y of ; |
n W b n t 1 ""l e = '! \ wen " ' 4 . .
! - Y Y re » | Alinnt L VT ind she is to sing me in the |
i fent : _— 1 . T'he rom . ors looking | A Y W Wake up to find herself | | St . |
b i TMYE ni bacl i ; gF iniy it . i b [ SR A she did,  Another T suppose T shall miss w York, 1~|u,. i
1 swu ' L | ng ot i o 1 ‘ searlet roses, started to| Paper wa dy who went to |y, ' way [ am not so very sorry |
. « that he faced \] Vian Tsenber o Wis to ¢ i part il was a | wilk across thd stase, but Mr, Al Meyer | s our s re hy @ o'ciock, v." I [‘.lr | he ir that it Is ra ;'\c-l’ a ;
. zild the Ing ma “That | AT AT | ¢ vil to her and ghie came over to the !'r‘iul e n The Savage and _" ) fi '.rl 't "‘_. \ ]_.:.” and that 1t i
lttle hLit ¢ | t i . q Wir N | £ " . "
|.1 orchid I:t\ll ,]l-' ; |‘.‘ “,-' i el H“':" 'i':; HySi ’ i | ¥ e good” she sald j\.';: l ;:l_w '_‘,'l" Mr \1111 4 N cxitate to turn to a new face !
; 1 EMEEN LR RO IR ML RODE 8 24 : . #ign pulnied that ind for the old aone that but yester-
! in i'!\ althe no one had Ay was afraid of, and told | knowing  perfectly  well  what  they Fhe Song Hit of the Contury,” | 570 | t to jte heart, Of course 1 ¥
\ pinioT I ! i to send away her red taxicab and | were thinking abouat, “They don’t want it p n of n high '1.‘-” l‘vl-“l t best my life is a sl t one
I was much pleased th crits v green one, b i8¢ she ) ,'rl_,( kind of ballad any more,"” building on Lroadway, that same r “,1 11" ’. __..}_I‘T '|', \ ,.,1,‘| :
h was evidently meant to 1% \ reen sKirt, and she also told him that “Not when yon sing it sayvs Mr, Al night I think they must have dm A kit dm."‘_‘ 'f \‘H “\ 0 Taenbera's
i ' I was ton, to gee the / en the brokers called th orchids, | Meyer, and T liked him for that, “I've]in every cafe and restaurant in New P P \1‘ o ,\'-nllz ) hu...: Rut even
. my fa face, hecause & I “ + 3 to he sure to tell them she was | 2ot another lttle song for vou that you | York, forn 1' ‘l\l. ﬂ!‘ .I \; il not « ‘n‘-‘ to
g andi hin poor ‘wan featites Rad M rehvarsing her new part and to send | can understand and sing better, T guess It certalnly was funny to see all the | ‘\.!' 3 I'} |1 : “;L haovs whistle the new
tranger Put Mr. Van | 1 botgquets L he nearest hospital, | It's X High Signs on Broad-| beautiful ladios nd gay gentlemen | by "_"“ ¢ ‘; @t l' I'l - '”.m\ I;-.IH and the
hwed &1 Hix SIghs.a84. S10% ) 1 R Of all the the company, 1 id it around to-morrow ) seated at the tables with the red lamp | )M“‘li l ;];.l: -.“l\\' it on the street and
! e and then at my fathe AT ; “A Ny . tways Dked Afleen Mooney much the ning to the hotel, Good night.” | shades on them nudge each other when | Ill”‘ ¥ 2 : li .{I- L= men applaud
! rlicelag at the heantiful lad p 1- k‘ p . et and 1P It had not been for her T dol  “The Lady from Longacre” never gald | the band started to play me, and hear | the 5"" tea: Al ; ot : |
\ ®oman at the pla 1 ﬁ 2 v . nat know how T ghonld have stood those | a word, but just sort of sniffed at father | them say *That's the hit from ‘The i iy Y I.,L I.\ !.:- 'I'”Jlr iwh hetter that ‘
; ’ :1 5, | faup weelty of FONREARA. o il b 3 4 B bon her way | Lady of Longacre. " Two of three dayvs \f.lu“r;;.ld .‘Ill‘J'-»"::l “-‘.‘ .‘--n our long \
! fathe _ Vi wiint 1 X % " T o G \ . tor the stace door ither d looked | later the abtiilin o o Hed i ’ ¥ s |
g k'Hr L R “The audience was very quiet, but it was the quiet of civility.”| 1t o di o "':‘ ' "f\"“l“‘l‘” KIS | ) S R Ei po o r'.“i ‘ LI'I';"_,_‘“'H:I A o WAl untry, | Journey, for. althoukh we, are :.m;auq -
. skl i el 440, i Uit < A e : b Ml e evervwhere and 1 have been played on
( : ‘Jl ': 0 e me on my first really long journey, | marked “Music on the outside il 1 fup “The Lady of Longncre and a)and he : ok ofF Aie .]'h ’ I“‘l. £hn 18 I”?‘I kb “-” time 1 wir whistled €\ 'r!\ \1 1Mo .-n-‘l by every band all over :
rood da ] ol ) 3 . i | voung man, w g hair and g sallow | fingers through his thick halr | and sun plaved in every big clty " e
\ W It afterward "l | was sh up wi a lot of ma s, | jAey | : the country, the people will never know |
oA @ Jail ) & ; | face, did what o 1 wstrating What are we to do now hee said ind every litt'e town from New York to . p S e e
g chan Mr. Van 1 rovesl Lo be the most imporiant two steps and waltzes and several bal- | : F-_‘ y ¢ : A what father really meant until The Sav- l
= b o { I 18, but Wi the musleal dipoetoe | e which was 14 v ding my I thought it had a great chanee | the Pacific coast Phe orchestra played F rell the
! nd thir Wi Hnk | m tH, il L e 4 , A : tom into  1na different  par:s “Nonsense,” sald Mr. Al Meyer, with| me very well at some places, but the | M¥° mn? I tell t '.m ’ I
it ¥ it} ¥ wn i 0 : (*'ah d from there we | took them out and played them tor o v | ’ S (Copyright by Thi North {merican
4 n fine snit ol d ind had & ‘ | nd the wont) p T aiass When be had flulshed orchestrating me | his bhrows contracted and looking out at | pretty young girls in the small towns Pl = y |
risl shifting ey He vere ddriven v oa rivh Y ocarriage to .l‘ I..“’T.K‘I ; v-'.,]'ll‘ll .I‘F.Il!.h -I.”H : ‘“,‘,-‘ B aonied e hoth ahtite And thie mans | tHE. rows: of Bnnty. saats Ang U'”I (and avers ne of them who owasd a Companny '
: 1 SO i amd A thee | Separate parts, In g fine, clear hand, on | from the little balcony that ran around | plano had a copy of me, in my green '
‘ 1:: { ’IAJ :\' : !”; ;\l...t“:l.-.'{l“];..- ol ansd | nlee white paper, and then earricd me | the brick walls of the stage we heard a |« -‘ur‘ with the gold trimmings) always Withﬁut Leave i
J l:l{ Bl(.l B{jSlNES tfternoon he pleked me out of WK to the theatre again, and 1T was put | glrl's deep volee, and Alleen Mooney | played m h, 0 hadly! They didn™t T was one of the days of the late 3
PAN AF l J' book and put me on the rack of the | !N o o trunk marked "The Lady of | slammed her dressing room door with al known what 1 meant at all I season win hill winds thinned |
| SaE ’ 5 longner Theatrs Here 1T lay  for 1 nnd  ean winging along the | cen Mooney and I staved at the ranks of the frequenters of the |
] cd from Strth Puge for one, never found to fall. Japan's | | I!I o nlemen were site | tWo o days, when T owas taken with a | balcony and down the spiral iron | tre in New York for six h B fso ||-I-' < of those that had
1 ;‘—L nat her 3 ; A REEIN ‘h P Meliidy Sk “‘l,._:‘ ; | ‘,I ‘.i‘..‘.‘ \ ) L “ ‘.““; ik AJ X ‘. < | Whaole car 1l f r trunks and | case that led to the stage, Just as happy | months and then the hot davs of sum- : -'ln- ; ‘."| recrotted  (h absence of
1y referred to. Another cose | gnond Wit Bt UG & o ot ; e i ndl wole talking in cnery to oo town called New Haven, | as if she had been the one real suecess | mer came, and The Savage and all the whitable steam pipes, noved with the
[ the Sh kura lung "“’I NE L them, relying often on 1 ’ \‘ l}‘“';' p BIATRS ‘r-‘- |-|‘ ; ; i |;-| where it scoms 1 was to make my first | of the whole evening. [ ladies of the company insisted on going } y that no mere discomfort of the
ol ! p ] ) v intrymen wi ! ‘ ; .“.'| X ‘ w-‘ll" A .‘-I..;' ll!l"l'l- Dbl ¥ 1104 “I've got it"” sald Mr. Al Meyer, and | to the seashore or the mountains, and g, o), <hould interfere with the huoyancy
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